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SOME PROGRESS.

mhmhh!kvoMthhnmthl
make the blockade of German ports & reality the British Gov-
ermoent means to announce important modifications of its
tigh handed policy toward Amerioan ehips and American trade. ..

According to American opinion in London, “the Britiah Gwa’u-1
pant shows an unmistakable tendency now to abift around to the per-
expressed Amaerican bontention that the international law
phish prevailed before the present war must ultimately govern Great

sssartion of her ses power.”
the past eight months the United States Government has
dligently tesching Teutonio powers the principles of interna-
law as applied to submarine warfare. Pessimists declared they
vould never learn the lesson.

Yet ten days ago the German Foreign Offics offered this country
formal assurance that German submarines have detailed orders “to
poduct crulser warfare in the Mediterranean only in sccordance with

principles of international law.” A day or two earlier the Aus-

Government made pledges equally explicit. -.

Now, when there is every indication that we shall soon be free to|

wpon Great Britain our already expressed views regarding the|

of neutral commerce, we find (reat Britain, too, pondering in-
\srnational law in o listening mood.

International law was what we set out to uphold. Neutral na-

all over the world may congratulate themeelves. We seem to

making good.

TO END “DEATH AVENUE."

HE agreement at last reached between the city and the New|
York Central Railroad for the removal of all railrond tracks|
from street surfaces on the west side promises to end one of

mut dangerous and unsightly survivals that ever marred tho mu-
map.

Tunnels and elevated structures make “Death Avenue” a thing!

$he past. Not only will a long-standing menace to life be removed
sightliness and convenience will be brought to thoroughfares long
gofied by curface fracks and freight traffic,

It is by no means & one-sided bargain the city has arranged. Al-
lhough mo municipal cash will be requirod—the New York Central
furnishing the 880,000,000 which the improvement will cost—never-

the city will give the railroad a number of parcels of land the

of which, though not yet stated, is sure to prove very con-

-« ‘The sdvantage, however, of promptly getting rid of a grest evil too
endured probably outweighs azything the city might hope to gain
‘further years of haggling or litigation.
If the Board of Eetimate approves the plan the work of removing
i tracks can begin forthwith. A etart on this job is something the
fown has long been impatient to eee.
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TAXICAB ABUSES.

OMPLAINTS sbout meterless motor cabs are a healthy sign,
The taxicab ordinance secured by the efforts of The Eve-
ning World has for two and a half years been showing New
what licensed, regulated taxicab service at legal rates can give,
No wonder the public now resents the imposition of railway sta-
h and hotel cabs whioh, under the plea of “private service,” extort
rotes:

“In epite of the ordinance passel In 1918 complains
former Commissioner Accounts Raygpond B, Fosdlck In a
| sttar Times, “most of the taxioabs that today operate
from

and raflroad stations charge sums which are
guemsed at by & ‘starter’ In advenoe of the trip.”

Why should railroad companies in particular be permitted to
use the private property plea to accord exclusive privileges to “p...
wate” motor cabs so that the latter may charge the public more than
the legal rates?

From first The Evening World has maintained that all taxi-
eabe kept for public hire in this city ought to be compelled to carry
meters and do a licensed business at legal rates,

Throe years ago nobody would have thought of questioning the
kimd of cabextortion now practiced at the railway terminals of the
cify. To-day it is different. After plenty of experience with licensed
taxioabs st legal rates most paoplo have little use for “starters” who
summon “special” cabs with “special” charges.

The public is entitled to the full benefits of the taxieab ordinance
whenever and wherever it hires public eabs. Because a man asks for
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“I'm entitied to knock off early to-day.

AN A

overtime |last weeli."

1 worked an hour

The Office Force

iy

The Jarr Family

t
(1]

l clerk, turning from bis deak,

“that Tex Rickard Ila trying to

got Joss Willard to take on Frunk
Moran for a fighit here. How do you
foike think such s battls would come
out ™

“Jeas might find Frank Moran he
bargained for,” replisd Hobble, the
office boy, quickly.

Miss I’rimm, private sscratary to
the hoss, looked up from a letter ahe

explain it, but you'rs apt to have a

pose the conl will come to?"

Blll, the janitor, came in.

“Bil*" aald Spoomer, “we're making
you the beneficlary of a plan we have
in force In this oMee now, 1 cannot

don't you button wvp your
dverooat ™' aaked Mrs. Jarr.
“It'a not oold,” replied Mr, Jarr.
Mra, Jarr clutohed him by the arm.
The threads of their discourss were
forgotten, "You have come away
from the house without your rub.
bera!" alin gasped.
“Oh, never mind thoses rubbars. My
phoes are good and my fest are Ary.
[ won't be out In the slush at all”

dollar or two before the day ia over.”

“Oh, fine!" repliad Rl  "“Hay,” he
continued, “they're golng to make ma
heat this whole bullding, Instead of
st a few ofMces. What do you sup.

“1 ahould say $16 a day,” sadd Milsa
P'rimm,

“No,” replied Bill. ‘““The coal will
come Lo ashes,”

a 10 fne."” {

had been reading. *“Pleass reofrain
from apringing sllly jokes this morn-
ing, Bobble," ahe aald. Then to Pop-
ple; “If Mr, Moran wins, the fight
will be a ladder of fume for him." |

"Not a very high Iadder.”” sald

“Knowing us how you folks likes to
joke,” BlIl went on, “I thought I'4
hand you one” And with a loud
laugh he left the rvom.

“The plan's off.,” sald SBpoonesr. "Bl
dosan’t desorve any gifts,”

“Oh, by the way,” sald Pappls,

Bobbile. “Bill'a a Kanaan lke Willard."
“Why not?" “Ah;m!“ vald Bobble, “I'd onll him
v an wab-Kansan,”
“"Because it will have only ten) &Ll EON do, Bobblel” anapped
rounds, Miss Primm.
“That's enough,’ soapped Mias{ <“Phanie,” replled the boy., =1

Primm, “I'm through. I shan't at-
tempt to oxplain anything elss whils |

“No,” said Mra Jarr firmly, “we'll
g0 back and get your overshoes
You've wot & cold ans 1t 1s, and I'l be
s worrded, Just worrled mlick, If you
don't have your rubbers this weather!"

Bo back they went, and Me, Jarr
had to put on hia rubbers

"The darn thinks are slit on the
Mde, 1 just might as well not have
any on at all” he grumblaed,

"That lttle hiole won't hurt” re.

Bobble ia In the room. Hereafter 1|
shall have very llitle to say.” |

“That dossn’t mean you won't do u |
lot of talking,” said the blond aten-
ographer in & low tone.

"What was that, Miss Tillle?" do-|
mandad Miss Primm.

“] just remarksd (t's & fine day.”
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Reflections of
A Bachelor Girli

By Helen Rowland

“As the crap shooter sald” came
Bobbls, “when the judge soaked him

Oogrright, 1016, by The Prem Publishing On, (The New York Evening Warid)
HE bhapplest people are those who were “mated In Heaven " but just

]
i

I Mrs.

lof themselvoa Ly seaing that they had | nuubed Crgees

By Bide Dudley — —— By Roy L. McCardell —
.4
Oeprright, 1018, by ibe Fress Publishing Oo, (The New Tork Evenleg Warid), Osgovight. 1010, by the FPrem Publsbios Co. (The New Yok Bvenieg World)
SEE" said Popple, the shipping, “Thia s such a relief,” she said. | ¢ § NEVER saw such a man! Why |and I want to ses, #c long as the

streeta are In the condition they are
now in, that you wear them down (o
the office every day, too"”

"I alwayas farget them when 1 take
them oft," protested Mr, Jarr,”TT7 bet
you IT formet them when we leave
tire theatre to-night"

“T'N bet you won't,” satd Mra, Jarr,
“and Il tle a string around your
thumb so you won't forget them when

you are leaving the offce to-morrow.” |

“1 never saw such a furyy woman
N all my Ufe!™ sald Mr, Jarr. “1 can
feel those rubber tormenta drawing
my feet already. I have a head-
nche, for sure,”

"You won't hnv'a a headache 1f ypu
don't think about it said Mre Jare,
“and eoven If you do, it's better to

have a headacho from wearing over. |

shoes than to go ont In this weather

and run the risk of catohing grip or

preumonin, from getung the feet wet”
"Well, we won't say anything more
about 16" maid Mr. Jarr, “7've got the

pevky thinges on, and they're worrying | row

tho Wfe out of me, and I'll take them
off am moon aa we get to the theatrs,"

“I don't se6 why you muke such n
row about the commonest precaution
that everybody shouid take,” sald
Jarr. "If people used a littls
common sense and took a little care

their overcoits byttoned, and that
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{The Stories
Of Stories

Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
't By Albert Payson Terhune

Cosrtait, WG, & 19 Pewe Publabing e Clbe Nev York Foeneg Workd:
I o +q’ .
'97. -THE THREEFOLD DESTINY; by Nathaniel Hawthorne.

) ALPH CRANFIELD was & New Lioglander—restle s, mystical su-

peratitions, In his bovhood he had an odd dream whivs he
Insisted was & prophetie visdon. And he let tho vislon govers
his whola Hfe,

In this dreamn Ralph had been told that his was a Threelold Dastloy;
| that three events were to round out his ille. The events, us he dreamed
;lhaln. wore; _ ,}
| Firast, he would sogne day find the word “Dig" carvel in Latin, and by
digging In the carth beneath the carvey word he would fud trewsure

goepond, three aged men woull some deay ovme to him with the offer of
a rulership over mankind, which would lead o glorfous resuils.
| Third, he would meet & beautlul woman who was his destined mats.
8he would be woaring an ornament !n the shape of @ heart, and by this
sizn he should recognize Ler an the One Woman for him. On soelng her,
| bo was to say: "I have brought you m heavy heart, May I rest ita welght
on you? And If she were hia fated bride she wonld reply, touching the
heart ornament she wore: “This token which I have worn so long is the
lansurance that you may™ * |

1t wis a quesr and fanoiful iden~this Threefold Destiny. Yet Ralph

| Cranfield believed In 1, And it drava him out aoress tha whole world, te )
‘a - e &, MO0k {ta fulfiiment,
| § The Returnec For vears he wandered-—journeying frow India to the
| { Wanderer, i Arotie; everywhere packing the vislon's promise. Poverty,
1 Bonnnnmmamnnrs 8 (anoliness, hopoless wearlnsss woars his only rewards,

| Al last, slek of heart, he cume back to his New England home; where,
{in her cottage, his old mother awaited him. Aa Ralph walked up the little
puth towand the cottage he msaw a half-defined word carved on ons of the
Lirees 1o the yard, 1t was "Effode”—the Letin word for “Dig.”  He himaelf
had out 1t there, in boyhood. He smiled grimly at the memary and pansed
on into the house, where his mother rapturousiy greeted the returned wan-
derer,

Newa of Ralpli's homecoming sped through the viliage, an did the tale
of hin extenalve traveis. He was looked on by the neighbora ns & man of
wonderful expericnces and education.

! Next day, the three old Ralectmen of tha village calied on him. Thney had
(eome to offer him tha post of teacher in the local school—a position that hrd
i juat fallen vaecant,

With a thrill, Raiph understood that the second par: of bim viaion had
been fulfilied; us hind thie Nrwt

The word “Dig™ on the cottage-side iree meant that he shou'd find
wenlth in Jdigeinge and cultivating Wis mothers farin, and (n reloanlng (rom
|1t the hidden trewsure of rieh harvests,

The offer of the sihool meant a4 chanes (o ruls aver the youngér g
tlon of mankind and shape their minds o splendid rasnits for humanity,
| The third portion of the dream atone remalned unproven

Ralph Cranficld walked out into the Nelds to ponder over

Smmnnnmamnnas @ LU0 And tliere he chanced fo meet Faith
The Vision's t boyhood sweotheart, who wdvanced with
i § Fulfilment,
P A e

-

]

Ny ™

4 strange for-
KEreston, his

aanda  omt.
stretehiad to welcome him hume,

As ho looked down into the giri's beautiful up-aised
| face, he knew all at once that ho loved her—that he liad alvrave loved he
l'!'hnn his eye was onught by au odd ornament she wore. It w=s an Indlan
arrowhead, shaped ke a hoart--a gift from homse!? 0 the olilan dove And
 now he knaw the whole vison had come tete, Tremblingiy (e sant
“T liave brought you a heavy heart. Moy [ rest 4 s welgitt np vy ™
Falth touched e heartshaped wrrowliesd and mads pnerwss
[ “This token, which I have worn mo lone. I« Yo ossyrance
Happy s hie who thus lenrns—even aficr weary EORFeh

e i

of Ui wiale

} !
world—to interpret youth's vislon and 1life's problems at last, nt his owa I
door,
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| The Woman Who Dared

——— By Dale Drummond —

Coraright, 1910, by the Prem Duttiabing Co. (The New York Pveulng Worid
CHAPTER X1, walting dionar, that it would ba oold
O days ! thought of lttls ::"h,:#ﬂ“;;g'?ﬁ:‘:‘[ﬂ"‘;“" I wout over
¢ Gand s i,
siss but the knowledge so thinking Mm Meei» To :.? I::r::;r“l
suddenly come to me. Ilsaw he was unconscious
| constantly puzzled ovaer the| Wo at onee put him to bed, He 31l i
wituation. Then, worn out with think- ',l:;::‘“'::;:""" days. Gradually he
Ing, I decided to lql-\'ﬂ it on the knees | whis 10 .’..kt."t',!::;h:;u'l’.l; iIlinm‘t‘:i: 'w-r“:
of the gods, to Ist them decids. In|paralyzed, His firnt words were a
the meantime 1 would iry to throw |PeQuest that Jack be brought 15 him.
Hoskall and 1iitle Jack together fn-| W'HHout & word Mrs. Clark left the
stend of trying to keep them a LT r:lg".l::-‘;,n':: a'nmnt Dmedisinly
I had dune. Amned with the knowi- room Haskall tum:; ;'nm. mto“mn
edge | now possensed, my husiness * o788 t0
pProaperous ey my wildest
droams, [ vo longer feared losing him,

them and whispered:
Then—why Lad I not thought of 1t

ULAft him wp hers."”
1 lifted the little fellow up on
before? Why not beg Haskall 1o
adopt the boy legally?

bed, and to my astonishment,
'r;:;;howluc any fear he ouddied
Full of my project, 1 walted for 4o Heakall as if it were the m
Huoskall to come home,
“T want to adopt Juck. Legally, 1

natural thing possible.

Ofion In the gext fow hmﬂ::.:g
| mean, then no ons can take him from .-’.“
I_,..,.I" I remarked, plunging at once had returned in ol )

wonlkd ask for ehild

and he
ML pemarih was slowly getting better, x!'hc doe - !
[

Haskall turned first red then white, tor belleved id sotirely
He sho! n poculiar look at me whioch
I protended not to notlos.

“What's put that into your head?"

uniess he had another etroke. But

roms way 1 !
S ¥ 1 could not share bix ba-

0

|1 “Oh, it hi“1 et there & long time," m..":::.‘ﬁf»“‘ﬁ'm‘:u"::&' propped oo
ANSW P gEhtly.

[ 5Well, you better get it out,” he bod and seamed brighter he

since his fllneas,

anld, and reached for his paper, “HSend for Dickerson.” he sald
Mr nur

When 1 returnnd 4 half hour later
the ohild was  fast asleep In  his
father's arme, and Haskall himself
wns nodding sleeplly in the half lght
he had made to shield the boy's eves,

Frkon b e B tomper Bt D
arscn hn n his la
wyer for many

Aalilntmmmuumm,

Whean the mald enlled him to din- ?1I\E‘|nlw‘\r:rndtgaa~'!?i‘:fE.l.l‘u'::%t.d
(ner e made no responss. 1 waited a ) not hean able to
minutes, then went Into the abls to m::{hm"

eould hava Hitle or
should he dle, e % lewve

Nhrary, Something rmade mo uneasy,
1 .-m}ml hin pwrme, telliug bim we wore {(To Be Continusd.)

Pop's Mutual Motor—By Alma Woodwm";:

Coppetabt, 1018, b The Prem Publishing Co. (The New York Kreulng Werld),
B e d D PR | Would rather starve than beg. Iisse .
{Witn Sfieiity, frmon tie  wheel * hefween g When shi's not looking, sitp o 85 gﬂ i
e T A ks o regum, | 'BLO the child's pocket.

L toes ! - Fup sops W

i

e T
| with giseed feathen

“Hobble has & low mind,"” sald Miss | it all
Primm. *I don't know anything about |
crap playing, but I have an idea he'd

like 1o roll the hones right hers in this |

hers  on

they had overahoes on when thare is |
wo much nslush. they'd have fewer)
| doetors’ bills to pay.”

A (from the depths of several

strat of  covering—Woll, Pop Gondiy)—Now if you'll toll ma

By H. J. Barrett

managed not to mest one another and spoll

WOliy mecepla uil;"af El?ﬂ l'.hi'd‘l‘ll‘*:nm
earth,

Lath mtlsering

!
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(13 , our export trade hms ve-
celved a tremendous wtimu-
lus in some directions Dbe-
ocagee of the war,” remarked a prom-
inemt American manufacturer, “but
we must improve our methoda If we
to hold what we've gained.

Mw.4 that In Costa Rica all customa
dutles are very high and are charged
by gross welght, the cases paying the
same duly as the goods luclosed, mo
that the packing must be made very
light, reducing the tare to the mini-
mum, in arder to avold avercharges
of duties und frelgits,

"'A Matter of Paste Painta.—-Amaer.
fean paints and varnishes already
mixed are making an Impression, but
the manufacturers of the United
Bintas seem to have falled utterly in
the llne of ground-in«oil paste paints.

“‘In fAlling & recent Costa Rican or-
| der a prominent American manufac-

turer ahippsd the ground.-in-oil white-
lead paste in drums with & snap or
clamp cover—a style of container that
doss not withstand rough handiing
oven when the drum is packed in a
wooden case,

t should be

|

an elegirical com-
penastor and switch to & promineat
 Jome. ‘The contents

pounds, the gross
was 230 pounds,
the packagse was
greater than necessary,
referred to |ncloses a print-
each order, and has re-

" *"This

paste -
with less liquid and then ugd
drums with securely riveted

looss, without bal
packed in the heavy case, The stes
drum gives ample proteotion if the
Epe wire, Nendiee aod oot b eaad
w
latters on the su U e b R
t

ire

ﬂ‘“‘ ntil these directions are fol-

exporter, but with-!lowed Europe will continue to mv:ly
D resds: most o
must bear n used bn

the ground-in-cll palnt peste
Ban Jopa'' “4 _p

L

office and would fade anybody who|lLow to make love, there {8 usually about ope who knows how to order [Mr. Jarre.

showed a nickel”
“0Oh, say,” came from Bpooner, the
bookkeeper, *1an't Willard a Kansan?" |
“He sure 18" sald Popple,
“Heminds me of Ma and our hired |
girl, Annle O'Brian,” suld Bobble,
“Why?' asksd the blonde. \
“Ma cans Apn almost evary week,
but she always comes back and'-——
“How old la Ann?" asked ths blonde.
*Just & minute ngw,” sald Miss
Primm. *“Miss Tiilie, you and Bobbis
will have tu stop your Inaue joking
or I'll go home.”
“T'll tell you 'rl‘lt I:;.;; ud.n.;o:l::
Spoaner. ' 'S
attempt to be funny ?nr a weel"

*] subscribe to that {dea,” sald Miss
Primm. "“And I'd st that the |
first one who viclates the rule be Noed
& dollar to be given to Bl the hnl-l
tor. Wa didn't .lnmu any Chbrist.
you

mas prosenta, ow,'”
“I'm on,'" sald anc l
Me, 0o, sald blonde
“Are you, Bobble?' asked Miss!
mm. Y pe—
., R L
Al t"” mald Bpooner. “The

ent ls now In effect.”

To twenty men thalt Know how to muke monoy., and ten that know

s dioner successfully,

Given a marriage between a man with the "Um"” habit and 4 woman

[ with the “Why?" bablt, and Batan bas « good sfart toward ooe divorce

court episods,
A woman sometimes regrets the kascs sho has given, a mab regrots
only those he felled to take.

That a man loves to be alternately bullled and babled above all things

elsa in the world is irrefutably proved every time one of them insists on
marrying bis tralned nurse,

“The wages of sin are aiways promptiy pald,” says a phllosopher; but
dear me, sometimes & woman has an awfully hard time collecting them

in the form of allmony from the man who promised lo love, honor
and cherleh ber|

Marriage, o a girl, 1= sometimed merely a means of paclfying her
family, grptifying hér vanity, mortitylng Ler rivals and electrifying her
girl friends, all at the same time.

The best way to charm o man with an ardent love-lalter (< to refrain

wintiee, brokea by Miss Prime ° | (rom writias it

\

]

YO, all sight, all right!” answered
“You've had your wuy.
iate to the play; I'm geiting a
headache, and 1 swenr my feat, thint
wera os warm as toast before, are
feeling cold now-—but let's suy no
more about (£

“IUs vou that's doing all the talk-

We're

| Ing,”" snld Mrs. Jarr, “Talk of woman

grumbling end fault-finding! 1 think

| mian wre twice as bhad.”

They alighted &t the theatra and
sood a4 moment in the lobby while
Mr, Jarr fished to find his theatre
tickets.

Mrs, Jarr audibly prophesied he'd
Jeft them tn hia other clothes, and
added that it was always the way (f
sha didn't remember to think of
eyerything.

Mr. Jarr found the tickets in his
inside pooket; he dropped them and
stooped to pick them up. “Why," he
exclaimed, "“you haven't any rubbers
on!"

"Owver opera slippers?’ asked the
sstonished Mra. Jarr. “Who ever
heard of such a thing?"”

And Mr. Jarr did not say one word.

r
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this Kind of thing ls|jusl where you want to g0 I'll tais
hemdthiful, bt I don't think it's senus 3’!1{" ]

| to reduce the temperature of the body |\ o it {timidly)—1 wunta go to
to bolow freczing. with &ll this "..DI' e vl the next town

~
/M

\ 3

| around. ) Ma (rying to he conmolng)-=lt
| ""Pop (chopping off the words before | WOI't bo wo cold for long, | guess.
tl frooee)—-Who soggested 117 Ii'“"l even thoumh the prics of bread
dign't, No use trying hewlth eulturs |04 eVOrsining hax gone up since the
after you're forty. (et pneumoniy fop | B 07 108F say they'll be cheaper be.
belng gay. Nwell chonce, then, BHex. | ™0 apring. i X

tonll dust the chapel for fair! Woman (shyly)—Yes, ma‘am,

M ishivering loudly)—Taik about; Fop (sipping bill Into kid's pocket
sometiiing pleasant O, !nr_:k' M”L}[l'l‘l:;l.' here's the Main strest, What
tort] #ew thayt woman in the rog e
ahead, dragzing that littls boy along. | ‘;‘ oman {pointing)—That red brick
Oh! Poor thing! Imagine laving to |Puing  over there. air, pleage
walk In ihig wonther! l“";"-" ind lakes iid down), It was

Pop (violently)—-Walk! 1'd wive my 8™ Fal kind of you folks 10 give ug a
neck it I COULD walle They'll hava | ride. The eugine of our car is busted.
to zraft part of a centipade on me]*"" If 1 hadn't "a’ got here by twe |
before 11 ever walk agaln. [thirty T couldn’t ‘a’ got the summons,

Ma (sympathstically)—That fsn't| Duo (smased)—Summons!
the question, That poor woman s in' Woman (brlakiyi—Yes, I'm pwear-
a hurry to get somewhere, There !t 0Ul a summons for my YHoushand,
aren't any cars, and, If thers were, e cuine home from s blazing Jag an’
most 1ikely whe hasn't got the money swiped my cash Lox with eight nun.
to ride, Leok how poorly, yet how |drad cold,  Lucky I had the stest
neatly, ahe's dressed. Proud asstock Uncle Henry give me Chrigt-
Lugifer, 1 expeet, You'll have to give  mas hid, and the few bonds that ain's
them n 18, Milton, in the wafe deposit too, Or We

Pop (eyes “*L(‘rlrig frog cold)— | wouidn't ‘a' came home for o vear,
Kid looks frozeh. | Thanik you Kindly. (Enters ecowt.

Ma—-8Stop the car a lttle ahead wo | houss.)
she oan't say “No.” Milton, I'll bet| Pop (venomously to
those two are nurﬂ”. I'll bet they |those twosfor-a-quarter
haven't t a loaf bread 1o the plekel straight that
house. 4 sbe's Just the kind that last time, when ydu

oy

l



